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CHAPTER VIII.-CONTINU- ED

What should wo have on this llt-U- o

iHliind? We live on kabobo. Do
yon want to buy any? What is your
name ?"

" Barnabas B. Wattles, Capn of the
Fair Marin, lying yonder, Guess you'd
like to bo aboard" her. Well, business
lirst. Iet's trado something.- Got no
turtle?,"

"No." .
'

" No bocho do mf r? No copraf
"We have nothing."
" Very well, then,"' said Captain Wat-

tles. " After business, pleasure.' Mate,
I guess you are tired of this gem of the
sea eh?" - ,

"So tired," replied Rex Armiger,
'that if ton had not turned up I believe

I should nave made a raft out of the
pandang leaves and tried my lurk."

"Then I'm mighty glad wo eame,"
said Caplnin Wattles. " The more so as
I have a little bargain to propose before
yoti come aboard my craft."

" Any bargain that's fair."
" I guess this Is quite fair and honor-

able," the Captain went on. " You
have .been a beaoh-comb- upon this
island for nigh npon three years. Three
years is a long tune. J he geil you were
in love with has likely got tired of
waiting. Your name is wrote olf the
books: your ship is long since posted;
your friends have put on mourning for
you

What's the good of so much talk?
interruotod Rex. " I want to be taken
off this island. What's your bargain?'

' Fair and easy, lad. Let me havo
my tnlk out." Captain Wattles looked
at him with a curious expression.
" Why, you are as good as dead al-

ready."
" What do you mean?"
" I mean this. There's one or two

men who would like you to be dead
I'm one of those. What's more, I ain't
goin', for my part, to be the means of
restoring you to life. No, sir. I don't
exactly wish you dead, and yet I don't
want to see you alive in Kngland."

This was said with great decision.
Kex listened with amazement.
" What harm have I over done to

you, man?" he cried. "You wish mo
dead?"

" There's no use keeping secrets be
tweon us two, continued the strange
trader. . ."Look here, three years
lefore you got command of the Philip
pine, you were in love wan a certain
young lady who lives in Rotherhitho.

(in on. For God's sake, go on.'
"That sweet yonng thing, sir, whom

it's a priv ilege to know and a pride to
fall in love with, peakod and pined
more than a bit, thinking about you
and wondenn where you were.

"Poor Lai! dear Lai!"
Yes, she was real faithful and kind- -

Iioarted, that gell. Her friends, and
especially her mother, who takes a kind
of pleasure in reckoning up the dead
men she knows located at the bottom of
the briny, gave you up. But she never
gave you up. No, never."

"Poor Lai! dear Lai!"
The tears stood in tho castaway's

eyes as he sat and listened. Behind
him the men of the island stood like
wild beasts on the alert, waiting for the
moment of flight or attack. And also
like wild beasts, they were never cer-
tain whether to fly or to tight.

" No one like that gell, sir, no one,"
continued Captain Wattles; "which is
all the more reason why other fellows
want to cut in."

Kex began to understand.
"Among other fellows is myself,

Barnabas B. Wattles. Very good. Now
you see why I would rather hear you
were dead than alive, and why I'm
darned disappointed to meet you here.
However, you are on about as des-

olate a place as I know of, that's one
comfort."

The fact brought no comfort to Rex,
but quite the reverse.

".Mate, I want to tell you the whole
story fair and above board. I will tell
you no lies. Therefore, you may trust
what I say. And first let me know how
you came here, and all about it."

Rex told his story. It was all as Lai
had divined from Dick's action. They
sighted the island, being then half
dead with hunger, and with difficulty
managed to paddle themselves ashore.
They were seized by tho natives and a
consultation was held as to whether they
should be killed. They were spared.

Life on that island is necessarily sim-

ple. The people live entirely on kabo-
bo, which is a sort of rough bread made
of tho paudang nut. They have no
choice, because there is nothing else to
live upon. It is the only tree that grows
upon this lonely land. Kabobo is said
to be wholesome, but it is monotonous.

Rex explained "briefly that he had
learned to talk with them, and wou by
slow degrees their confidence; that he
had taught them a few simple things,
and that he was regarded by them with
gome sort of affection; that after a year's
residence on the island, a ship came in
sight, but dlil not anchor. That a boat
nut off, manned by an armed crew, who,
when the people came down to meet
them, half disposed to be friendly, at-

tacked them, killed some and carried
off others, among whom was the Malay.
This made them extremely suspicious.
Since that event nothing had happened;
nothing but the slow surge of the wave
upon trie reef and the sigh of the wind
iu tho pandang trees.

"Now that you have come," Rex con
cluded, "you who know rher," he
added, cheerfully, though his heart was
heavy in thinking of the bargain, "you
will take me off this island for her
wake." .,..-(

"For her sake?" echoed Captain Wat-
ties. "Man alive! It is .for her sake
that I won t do such a silly thing. No,
air. You understand that she thinks
you're alive. Very good then. Boia' ft
faithful goll, she keeps her word with
you. Unce she knows you are dead.
why, there will be a chance for another
chap. Ana wno so likely as the man
who came all the way out here to dis
cover that interestin' fact? See, card?"

"Good God!" cried Ilex. "Doyou
moan that you will leave me here and
say I am dead?

"That is exactly what I am eoming
to, Cap' n Ariiiigur. I take it, uir, that
you air a sunsiblu man, and J have becu
told that you know batter than most
which way that head of yours is screwed
on. You cuu understand what it is to
be In love with that most beautiful
oreatuiw. What you've got to do is to
ouy your irouuom.

" How am I to buy my freedom?'
' I've thought of this meeting, air"

Uiis was a happy invention of the uio-aiu- ut

"and I considered within myself

what would be best. The easiest way
out. of it, and the way most men would
choose, would be to get up a little shin ly
with those browu devils there and to
tako that opportunity of dropping a
bond into your vitals. That way, I con-
fess, did seem to me, nt first sight, the
best. But why kill a man when you
needn't? I know it's foolish, but I
should like to go back to that young
creature without thinking that she d dis-

approve if she knew."
Ilex sprang to his feet. Tho man

who lay there iu tho Htern of the boat,
feet from the shore, his head upon

his hands, calmly explaining why he
did not murder him, was going back to
F.ngland to marry Lai his Lai. To
nmrry her! Ho throw up his arms and
w as speechless with rago and horror.

Behind him the savages stood
groupod, waiting for any sign from him
to tl y or rush upon trie strangers with
their spears.

The day was perfectly calm, the sea
was motionless in the land-locke- d

water, and, in the calm and peace of
the hot noonday, the words fell upon his
brain like words one hears In a ghastly
dream of the night.

Yes. tho man went on, "1 want
to do what is right, and this is my pro
posal. Cap' en Armiger. I know you
can be trusted, because I ve made in
quirics. Some Englishmen can lie like
Kooshan s, but somo can t. lou, l am
told, are one of that sort who can t.
Promise me to drop your own name, not
to go back to England for twenty years
at least, never to let out that you are
Hex Armiger. to stay in these seas, and
I'll take you aboard my schooner and
land you at Levuka or Honolulu, or
wherever you please. Come, you may
even go to Australia if you 'like. As for
names, I'll lend you mine. Y'ou shall
have the name of my brother, Jacob B.

Wattles, now in Abraham's bosom.
He won't mind, and if he docs it don't
matter. As for work, there's plenty to
got and plenty to do among these isi
ands. a here s the lanor tramc; there s
pearl-fishin- there s trading. You
may livo among them, marry among
them, turn beach-comb- for life; you
may get to Fiji and run a plantation
Cap'en Armiger, if I were you, I would
rather not go back.

"As for this place, now, I don't sup
pose a man grows to get a yearning for
kabobo for a permanence, and on inis
durned one-hors- e island there doesn't
Beem much choice outside the pandang
tree. Likewise, those young gentlemen
with tlu'ir toothpicks are not quite the
company you were brought up to, I
reckon. Whereas, except for the mis-

sionaries, who spoil everything, I don't
suppose there's better company to be
got anywhere in this world than you'll
find in this ocean when 1 land you ou
an island worth the name. At Hono-
lulu, for instance, there's nobblers and
champagne, and Wal, I'd rather
livo there, or in one or two other islands
that 1 know, than anywhere iu Europe
or the States, And so would you, come
to look at things rightly."

Rex still kept silent, pacing on the
narrow beach.

" As for being dead, you've been dead
for three years, so that can't bo any ob-

jection. Why, man, 1 give you life; I
resurrect, you. Think of that!

"As for being altered, you are so
changed that your own mother would
not know you again. No fear of any
old friends recognizing you. And, so
far as a few dollars go to start with, say
tho word and you shall have them, with
a new rig out."

Still Rex made no reply.
"There is my oiler, plain and open.

I'm sorry for you, Cap'en Armiger, I
ro'lly am, because she's out an' out the
best set-u- p gell that walks. But two
men can't both have her. And I mean
to be the man that does not you. And
all is fair in love."

" And if I refuse your offer?1
"Then, Cap'en Armiger, you stay

just whore you now happen to bo. And
a most comfortable location. Now, sir,
make no error. Since the day that you
landed on this island, have you seen ary
a sail on the sea? No. Ships don't
come here. Even the Germans at Yap
know that it's no manner of good com-
ing here. You are out of the reach of
hurricanes, so you eun't expect so much
as a wreck. You are hundreds of miles
from any land; you have got no tools to
r--ke a raft, and no provisions to put
aboard her if you could make one; you
are altogether lonely, and hopeless, and
destitute. Robinson Crusoe hadn't a
more miserable a look-ou- t. As for that
young lady, you have no chance, not the
least mite of a chance, sir, of seeing her
ever again. You have lost her. Why,
then, give her another chance, and let
me say you aro dead. Cap'en, you can
write that's another of my conditions

a last dying will and testimony on a
bit of paper, which I will send her.
Come, be reasonable."

Rex stood still, staring blankly before
him. On tho one hand, liberty and life

for to stay upon the island was death;
on oho other, perhaps a hopeless prison

Yet Lai Kydquist! If she mourned
him as one dead, would it hurt to let
her mourn until she forgot him? He
shuddered as he thought of her marry-
ing tho cold-blood- villain before him.
Perhaps she would never marry any-
one, but go in sadness all her days.

I am happy to say that the third
course open to him to give his parolo
and then to break it did not occur to
him as possible.

He decided according to the nobler
way.

" Go without mo," he said. And
then, without a word of reproach or
further entreaty, ho left the beach and
walked away, and was lost among the
palm-tree- s standing thickly upon the
thin and sandy soil.

Captain Wattles gazed after him in
admiration.

"There goes," ho said, "one of tho
real old sort. Bully for the British bull-
dog yet!"

The group of savages stood still,
looking on and wondering. They sus-
pected mivny things: that their white
prisoner would run away with the boat;
that the crew might tire upon them or
try to kidnap them. They also hoped
few things, such as that tho white Cap-
tain would give them things, tine beads,
line colored stuffs, or rum to get urunk
with. Yet nothing happened. Then
Captain Wattles, seeing that Rex Ar-

miger had disappeared, bethought him
of something.' And he began to make
signs to the black follows and to show
them from the stern of his boat things
wonderful and greatly to be desired,
and at the same lime he gave certain
directions to his crew.

Thereupon the savages, moved with
the envy and desire of those things,
did with one aocord advance a few yards
nearer.

Captain Wattles spread out more
things, holding them up in the sun for
their admiration, and making signs of
invitation.

Then they divided into two groups, of
whom one retreated and the other ad-

vanced.
Captain Wattles next displayed

oouplo of most beautiful knives, the
blades of which, when he 0eued them,
flashed in the sua in a most surprising
manner. And ha pointed to two of Uio

islander, young and stalwart fellows,
and invited them bv gestures to coma
into the water and take these knives.

The crew meantime remained perfect.
ly motionless, hands on oars. Only
those experienced in rowing might have
observed that their oars woio well for
ward ready for the stroke.

the advanced group again separated
into two more groups, of which one, con
sisting of a dozen of the younger men.
including the two invited, advanced still
nearer, until they were close to tho wa-

ter's edge, and the others retreated
further back. All of them, both thoso
behind and those in front, remained
watchful and suspicious, like a herd of
dei r.

Presently the two singled out plunged
into the water and swain out to the boat.
At first they swam round it, while
Captain Wattles continued to smile
pleasantly at them and to etlilbit the
knives. Also tho (Tew dipped their oars
without the least noise, and with a half
stroke, short and sharp, not moving
their bodies, got a little way upon the
boat. 1 lie swimmers, with their eyes
upon tho knives, did not seem to notice
this maneuver. Nor did they suspect
though the oars were dipped again and
the boat fairly moving.

For just then thev made up their
minds that Captain Whittles was a kind
and benevolent person, and they swam
close to the stern of the vessel and held
up their hands for the knives.

It is very well known that the Poly-
nesian natives havo long and thick black
hair, which they tie up in a knot nt the
top of their heads.

What, then, was the surprise of these
two poor fellows to find their top knots
grasped, one by Captain Wattles, mid
the other by his interpreter, and their
own heads held under water till they
were half drowned, while tho crew gave
way and the boat shot out to sea.

There was a wild yell of the natives
on shore, and a rush to tho water. But
the boat was too far out fur missiles to
reach or shouts U terrify.

" Now, said Captain Wattles, when
tho fellows were hauled
up the ship's side, " we didn't exactly
want this kind o' cargo, and I had
hoped to have stuck to legitimate trade!
Wal! this will make it very awkward for
the next ship which touches here, and I
don't think it will add to Cap'en

popularity. ' After all," he add-
ed, " I doubt I was a fool not to finish
this job and have done with it. Who
knows but somo blundering ship may
find out the place by mistake and pick
him up."

When the Fair Maria returned to Syd-
ney, somo months later, the very first
thing Captain Wattles did was to put
into tho post a bulky letter.

Like Captain Borlinder he had writ-
ten a Narrative. Unlike that, worthy's
story, this had all the outward appear-
ance of vraisemblance. I would fain
enrich this history with it, at length.
put forbear. let was it a production ot
remarkable merit, combining so much
that was true with so much that was
false.

As a basis we may recall the history.
briefly touched upon, of tho kidnapping
by the ship from the Ladrones.

Ihis story put t aptain Wattles upon
tho track of us' good a tale of adventure
ending with the death of Rex Armiger
as was ever told, borne day, perhaps,
with changed name, it may see the
light as a talo for boys.

the local coloring was excellent, and
the writer's knowledge of tho natives
made every detail absolutely correct.
It ended by an appeal, earnest, relig- -
: f ..p- - .i..: :.. wlull, to illlkirs u.i vuiituiu.
woman, said Captain Barnabas, was al-

lowed to mourn beyond a term; nor was
any woman (by the Levitical law) al-

lowed to consider herself as belonging
to one man, should that man die.
Wherefore, he taught her. it was her
bounden duty to accept the past as a
thing to be put away and done with.

" We forget," he concluded, " the
sorrows of childhood; the hopes and dis-

appointments of early youth are remem-
bered no more by healthy minds. So
let it be with the memory of the bravo
and good man who loved you, doubtless
faithfully as you loved him. Do not
hide it, or stifle it. Let it die away into
a recollection of sadness endured with
resignation. I would to Heaven that it
had been my lot to touch upon this
island, where he lived so long, before
the fatal event which carried him off.
I would that it had been my privilege to
bring him home with mo to your arms.
I cannot do this now. But when I re-

turn to England, and call at Seven
Houses, may it be my happiness to ad-

minister that consolation which becomes
one who bears my christian name."

This was very sweet and beautiful.
Indeed, Captain Wattles had a poetical
spirit, and would doubtless have written
most sweet verses had he turned his at-

tention to that trade.
After the letter was posted, he was sit-

ting in a veranda, his feet up, reading
the last San Francisco paper. Suddenly
he dropped it, and turned white with
somo sudden shock.

His friends thought he would faint,
and made haste with a nobbier which he
drank. Then he sat up in his chair and
said, solemnly:

" I have lost the sweetest gell in all
tho world through the darndest tolly!
Don't let any man ask mo what it was.
I had tho game in my own hands, and!
threw it away. Mates! 1 sha'n't never

iio, never be able to hold my head
up again. A nobbier? Ten nobblers?"

The letter reached England in due
course, and, for reasons which will im-

mediately appear, was opened by Cap-
tain Zachariasen. He read it aloud
right through twice. Then he put it
down, and the skin of his face wrinkled
itself in a thousand additional crows' --

feet, and a ray of profound wisdom
beamed from his sagacious eyes, and he
said, slowly:

" Mrs. Kydquist, ma'am, 1 said at first
gooff that' I didn't trust that Yankee
any more than the Borlinder lubber.
Blame me if they ain't both in the same
tale. You and mo, ma'am, will live to

"I hope we may. Captain Zacharia-
sen;a I hope we may. Lust night I lay
awake three hours, and I heard voices.
Wo have yet to loam what these voices
mean. Winding-sheut- s in candles I
never knew to fail, but voices are uncer-
tain."

[TO BE CONTINUED.

Tiro men were mending a tank In
a Louisville oil refinery. A red-ho- t

bolt was dropped into some turpentine
which had been carelessly left in the
bottom. The interior of the vessel was
instantly aflame. The workmen
squeezed into the exit hole together.
Neither would give wav to the other,
and both could not pass through at the
same time. The consequence was that
they wore fatally burned. Courier-Journa- l.

" No," he said, ' I don't enjoy
bowling round at night, tearing down

a signs, making love to burlesque actresses,
and inakiug everybody who sees ni
tired. But I'm a Harvard student, and
I don't want to appear eooentrio."
BoiUm Port.

MISCELLANEOUS.

It Is stated that two hundred crooks
and desperadoes passed through Denver
in live days recently on their way from
Arizona and New Mexico, from which
they had been driven to soma new des-

tination. Chicago Herald.
A British barkentine, lately arrived

at St. Johns, reports having passed a
largo number of floating caltlo. Must of

have been the bulls of tho stock market;
they are said to have been "all at sea"
lately. Boston Commercial--Bulletin- .

A Philadelphia judge decided that
Mezzio Reistine was not lit to havo tho
custody of her little girl, and awarded
it to- its grandmother. But tho mother
defied the court, fought off tho otlicers,
carried the child out of the room, and
dashed away in a carriage.

The Oxford (I. T.) Enterprise la-

ments the scarcity of marriageable wom-
en in Idaho territory, and has decided to
vote a column' to aid tho bachelors in
getting wives. It solicits advertisements
from women everywhere who wish to
marry, and promises to use its efforts to
find them suitable husbands.

Hortense Kitlrell was appointed ft
clerk in the Nevada legislature. Henry
H. Welch, tho chief clerk, at first object-
ed to the presence of a woman in the
ollico. But his objection has been over-- .
come during the present season. Miss
Kittrell is now Mrs. Welch. St. Louti
Globe.

Of a party of forty which left Otinis-te- o,

N. Y., four years ago, to work on a
railroad in Brazil, tho last one to return
is Charles Forles, son of a doctor living
in Alfred. He describes every discour-
agement as lieing encountered, and his
experience is like that of most northern
workmen who havo gone to Brazil. Ho
believes there is only one man of the
party left alive in Brazil.

An Ohio suitor, unable to make the
young woman say yes, threatened to
shoot himself in her presence. There-
upon she relented. But nel day, hav-

ing considered the matter carefully, she
wrote to him that she would not keep
the promise made under coercion, and
that, while she strongly ail vised him
against suicide, she should feel no re-

sponsibility about him. He blew his
brains out. N, Y. Sun.

Bostonians who are bragging that the
city possesses the deepest artesian well
in tho world (2,200 feet) labor under a
great delusion. The well on the grounds
of the St. Louis Insane Asylum reached
a depth of 3,750 feet, the only trouble
about it being that the water which
flowed from it was salt. Such a disap
pointment did the latter fact prove that
St. Louisians took to beer for consolation,
and now they are not sorry that the well
was a failure. llrwkhjn hagle.

TimPoffenbarger was not suspected
of any tendency to insanity. He was. in
successful business at Gallipolis, Ohio,
and a social favorite. Yet he committed
suicide because he discovered, in he be-

lieved, that ho was losing his mental
faculties. He wrote: " My mind has
become so confused that I am not capa-
ble of transacting my business, and my
life seems to be a burden to me, and my
memory so affected that I scarcely know
what I have been doing for several
months." Detroit Free i'ress.

That mystic organization, the ftosi--
crucians, under whose auspices last De-

cember's charity ball was given, have
just contributed another noteworthy
charity to the people of St. Louis. The
gift this time takes the form of drinking
fountains, ten of which aro soon to be
placed in different localities in the more
thickly settled parts of the city. Tho
fountains are simply inscribed: "Gift to
the thirsty, from the Rosicrueians."
St. Louis

Last week, as a meat merchant from
Wilmington was coming up tho channel.
a baby seal about two feet. long followed
the boat and sot up a piteous cry for
help. The little fellow got lost from its
mother, and was lonesome and hungry,
Tho boat was stopped, and tho little fel
low climbed in and nestled down under
the legs of the gentleman, who brought
him to Wilmington and fed him with
milk, of which he is very fond. Ho is
perfectly tame, ami is the pet of tho
town. Los Angelos Cat.) Commercial.

More than forty skeletons of Indians
have been disturbed by workmen dig-

ging up a hill in Oneida Village. Eigh
teen of the skeletons were in sitting
posture, in a row, resting on bricks, the
feet of one to the back of the next.
Daniel Sehoondad, present chief of the
Oneidas, says these are warriors killed
in battle or thechase. He says he knew
there was a burying-plae- e there and that
there are others at Wanipsville and
Oneida Castle. Under an old apple treo
four women and two children were found
wrapped in blankets. Utica (Ar. V
Herald.

Carries Her Certificate.

We have heard of that sort of heart-lessne-

towards the poor that can stand
by their dying beds and in their pres-
ence coolly plan their funeral arrange-
ments, but the following is the first in-

stance we remember of a poor patient
rosentingsueh treatment by getting well.
Says an English paper:

A poor woman lay very ill in her
scantily furnished home iu Sheffield.
The doctor was sent for and came. He
at once said that hers was a very grave
case, and that she had, as he thought,
little chance of recovery, even if she
could get the nourishment her illness
required.

As ho was about to leave, the question
was put, "When shall we send for you
again, doctor?"

"Well," was the reply, as he looked
at the poor woman, and then at her
wretched surroundings, "I don't think
you need send for me again. She can-
not possibly get better, aud to save you
further trouble, I'll just write you out a
Certificate for her burial." And he did.

After the d'X-to- departed, the woman
women always were willful got bet-

ter rapidly. She has now completely
recovered, anil goes about carrying her
burial certificate with her. luulh'n
Companion.

A Good Class of Immigrants.
Inquiries at the Bureau of Iramigra-tio- u

for Oregon and Washington elicit
tho fact that about eighty ier cent, of
the white steerage passengers who ar-
rived within the last month are actual
wttlKrs. Each family brings from $M0
to $1,000 in cash, and more than half of
Uiem bring their household effects.
From to one-thir- d of the
number go to tlie Umpqiia and Rogue
River valleys, being induced thither by
tho immediate prospect of a railroad,
white the remainder are aliout equally
divided between eastern Oregon, tho
Walla Walla valley, the Palouse
region and tho district lying be-

tween the Northern Pacific Rail-
road and the Columbia River.
A considerable number have also gone
to the Yakima and neighboring valleys,
and a few iuto the Clearwater country.
The immigrants aro principally from
California, Kansas. Nebraska. Minne-
sota,.

Illinois, Michigan and Texas pro-
portions In the order namnd. Fortl'mi
VrcgonijH.

Step Mothers.

If the pedigree of a prcjudi' could
make it respectable, tiio popular senti-
ment against, s might claim
respect. Homer had his fling at tho N

women who marry a widower with child-
ren; Virgil went out of his way to cast
particularly hard and jagged stones at
their defenselessness; Ovid accused them

such things that it were belter their
mothers had not borne them. Where
these great ones denounced, ler.ser
voices rallied; and the scandalizing of

gradually became as i hissio
as many oilier stupidities and falsities.

Medi.f vnl literature accepted this con-

ventionality of antiquity, precisely as it
accepted other representations of women
handed down from those mighty ages,
without question as to their probability
or naturalness. It was enough for re-

viving intelligence to learn what had
been thought, without thinking on its
own account. But it is a little hard that
the books of modern times, and espec-
ially the novels of our own day, which
go everywhere, and present to many
people the only mental impressions they
receive, should echo the jests of Ovid
without their wit, or the slanders of Vir-
gil without their brilliancy.

The matrons of antiquity who pointed
the moral for detraction were never heard
in thir own behalf, and niav have been
neither so tierce nor so frisky as the poets
delighted to draw them. Besides, the
offending dames of Homer, the s

half-sava-

princesses of Thessaly, the slow- -

witted farmers wives of r.pirus, were
hardly of the samo humanity with tho

d womanhood of to-da- Shall,
therefore, some sensitive soul, doing her
best for the happiness of her husband's
children, be dismayed by cln;ap jests,
stale two thousand years ago, or by de-

traction, which but repeats the comments
of scandal-monger- s dead before the
Ionian immigration.

What is there in the contact with ten-
der orphans to harden a woman's heart
against them? If she havo babies of her
own, her love for them, her longing to
live for theirsakes, teach her what bitter-
ness of parting, what pangs of appre-
hension, the dead mother must have
known, and touch her spirit to unspeak-
able compassion for the motherless chil-

dren given to her to rear. If she be child-
less, then that instinct of maternity which
lives in nearly every woman's heart, and
must bo satisfied, reaches out naturally,
almost inevitably, toward her husband's
children, for his sake hardly more than
for theirs. In families where the chil-
dren of the first wire are too young to
remember her with regret, when the
step-moth- comes to them it is the rule,
aud not the exception, that they love their
new protector with a love that makes no
abatement, and are perhaps happier than
they would have been had their own
mother lived.

For we maintain that the popular im-

age of the step-moth- is so far a phan-
tom, a mere figment of the imagination,
that a man's second wife is likely to be a
much higher type of woman than his
first Beauty, grace of manner, an
idiotic fondness for himself, the most
perishable and accidental charms, en-

chant tho boy-love- r, and make him the
husband. When his girl-wif- e becomes
the mother of his children, folly is not
thereby translated into wisdom; and if
she be compact of follies, however pretty
and heroffspring will suffer
for that combination. Does anybody
doubt that Agnes would have made a far
better mother for Dora's baby, had it
lived, than that poor, sweet-face- loving,
silly, altogether charming simpleton?
And Agnes is the woman whom the
Davids, in their thoughtful prime, would
choose.

Step-mothe- are impatient, unjust,
unable to see its conduct from tho child's
point of view, we are told. Are mothers.
then, so uniformly patient, just, full of
loving imagination? Their children fret
them, bore them, offend against them
innocently, and are sharply and unfairly
punished constantly. Hut their love is
taken for granted by a censorious world,
and very likely a perverse generation
praises their "discipline." Against tho
laws of the step-moth- the young of
fender may trespass seventy times seven
times, and if her voice be harsh at the
seventy-firs- t infraction, all the child's
surviving relatives on tho maternal side
openly pity him. or with ostentatious
forbearance, "with arms encumbered
thus, or this head-shak- or by pronounc
iug of some doubtful phrase, ' aid and
comfort the rebel vastly more than by
espousal of his cause.

We mean merely to assert that tho
world is peopled by human beings. Ma-

ternity comes bv nature, but mother
hood isthefruitof grace. It is as likely
to be the possession of some maiden
aunt, of some childless matron, of somo
misunderstood r, as of her
who has suffered in travail. Children
are wearing, and those who havo there
in keeping are worn. The temperof the
race is not flawless, and tho list is short
of our own acquaintances who aro too
patient, too tolerant, and too just. But
it is unfair, it is monstrous, to condemn
a whole class of women to reprobation
and assume their guilt as well, for i

kind of offenses which wc do not even
comment upon wheu another class of
women commits them. The tale runs
that the Queen of Theseus compassed the
death of her step-so- n by extremely mi
pleasant and underhand means. But
Medea, on the other hand, killed her
own innocent children because their
father had offended her, got on comfort
ablv in very high society afierward. and
finally received divine honors. Whi
illustrates, perhaps, the average verdict
on the conduct of mothers aud step
mothers.

It is said that second wives are jealou
of the pale ghost of their predecessors
aud visit this lealousy on their children
Women ought eagerly to confute this
libel upon their sex. It is often true
that older children are jealous of the
new mother; but this is usually because
they are taught this doubt by those
whom they love. Selfish and jealous
women will be bad as they
will bo bad mothers. Hut the promo
tion of selfish and jealous women is not
inordinate, nnd the great host of self
denying, helpful and loving
ou"'it not to suller vicarious contumely.
Their place is not an enviable one. But
in that future when tho voitie of common
sense shall silence the voice of tradition
it is certain that men and women will
be ashamed to jeer at one of the most
difficult attempts, at one of the most
defenceless classes, of women. Harper'
Bazar.

The fashion of wearing jeweled gar
ters, tho New York Sua avs, is spread
ing rupidlv. All jewelers keep them
and say the custom is 100 per cent.
greater this year than last. The ohe&p
est pair at one jeweler's cost forty-si- x

dollars, and tho dearest $1,200, which
were made to order. Curiously enough
he cheap ones do not sell well.

Peanuts for Desert Shell roasted
nuts, remove the skins, heat them until
they are crisp in a hot oven, sprinkle
them with salt ami serve them hot with
the dessert. Shnrrv or madeira wine U

usually taken Willi liiaou. S. Y. Time

Kentucky Benders

A fuw das ngo, Mr. Robert Edgar,
who hves al Edgar's Ferry, in Butler
County, hired a man by the name of Ben

orris to repair a houso belonging to
him. In doing so it was necessary to
take up the floor, and Mr. N orris noticed
Hint at a certain place it was nailed down
with special pains and extra secure.
When the heavy nails wore drawn, and for
the flooring removed, ft mound of dirt calls
was revealed. Mr. Edgar told Norris help

out the dirt, as it would likoly rot
the sleepers. In diggfhg down, Mr.
Norris discovered that ho had struck ft

hole and went a little further, and to
his cri-n- t astonishment and holy horror

that he had run upon a mys-
terious cemetery. In this hole were the .

bones of three persons, pronounced by
Dr. G. Y. Millikin to be those of a man. a
woman and boy child. Whoso bones they
are, or who put them there, is ft deep
mystery th.it may ncvir bo solved, but
the people of the community are unani-
mous

her
in tho, supposition that some travel-

lers have put up at the houso and boon the
foully dealt h with and laid under the
floor to U 11 no teles.

Tho house is fifty or more years old,
and has been occupied all the time. Mr.
Stephen Bond, now a resident of Caney-vill- e,

Ky., owned and lived in tiio house
during the war, and it is rememliered by
the neighbors that at one time he was
digging in and around the house for
some money he said he had buried under
the house and lost. Ho dug around in
several places, stirred the dirt consider-
ably, but never found the lost treasure
he had planted, and supposed somebody
had stolen. A niau by the name of Will-
iam Hendricks lived in tho house before
Bond ami before the war. Old man
Hiram Childers, who laid the floor whon in
he house was built, is positive there
is no mound or even unevene-s- s of

the ground w hen the houso was built
and i ""rtiiin the unfortunate victims
were hidden away since tho house was
built, as directly over them the flooring
was nailed down with especial care and
strength as was developed tho other day.
and ho knows that that part received no
extra work whim tho job was being
done. The people of the neighborhood
know of no one who is, or was at any
time missing, and they conclude that
thoso are travelers, who happened to
stay all nis-h- and never got out. With
the' bones was a partially decayed No.
four lady's slipper, iu which was found a
silver five cent piece.

The people of thai whole section are a
very much exercised over their find, and
would like to know who tho human
butcher was, and who the victims were.
Au investigation is likely to be had.
Bowling ween uazetle.

Catching Quail in India.

India is a land of wonders; but among
the strange sights few are more utterly
ridiculous than that of a part 3-

- of nativ
driving uuail.

1 he quail-hunte- r throws a large wiuie
loth over his head, which is extended

in front by means of two sticks held in
the hands. Arraved in this manner, the
quail-hunt- performs various antics and
movements which would lead a looker- -

on to suppose him insano. lucre is
method in his madness, however, lius
remarkable adjustment of the white
cloth is supposed to transform tho man
into a bull or other horned animal. He
nrotends to paw the earth, tosses his
make-believ- e horns, turns round and
ronnd, pretending to scratch himself in
true bovine fashion. It is irresistibly
comic to watch him, and a Little atten
tion conerally pleases him to such an
extent that he will rodoublo his efforts
and multiply his ridiculous pranks uutil
the spectator is thrown into convulsions
of laughter.

There are several distinct varieties 01

nuail in India; they frequent open
places near rivers, keeping near the
ground when flying, and running rapid-
ly among the grasses. The hunters
spread fine nets around two sides of the
lield, and at tho end uiey place a large
ea"e with one or more cwcoy unus
inside.

The idiotic-lookin- g cow has al! his
wits about him. Ho proceeds waruy
his keen eve detects tho coveys of quail
and sees which way they are running
He is no more like a cow than that re
spectable animal is like a cueumber, but
his ruso succeeds wouueriuny. lie ,

moves about, tosses his head, switches
his ingeniously contrived tail, aud so
mano'uvres that ho Keeps me running
ouail away from the unprotected edges of
the held. When tliey get 10 ine verge
protected by the net thev begin to take
alarm. 1 hey are pronapiy a nuiu un
certain about the peculiar-lookin- g "old
cow" behind them, and running along
the net. they see tho decoy quail appa
rently feeding in great security and com
fort. The mouth of the large
basket cage looks invitingly open. 1 he
puzzling nets are barring the way, and
the cow is graduauy closing up ociiinu
As the hunter moves along, he rubs two

i.t.t.ij .f Arv uti,.L rrenl.lv im iillil (town
histhin-- with one nand, thus producing
a crackling sound. It is not enough to
startle the birds into flight, but alarms
them sufficiently to make them get out
of the way. One bird, perhaps a little
bolder than the others, irritated by tiio
queer crackling sound, now enters the
basket, when the others follow hko a
flock of sheep, and once in, the puzzling
shape of the entrance prevents their exit.

Hunters will not unfrequently bag
twenty or thirty brace of quail in one
field bv this absurdly appearing but in
genious method. Harper's Xoumj I'eo

The Summit of the Earth.

Adolphus Schlagimweit, the immortal
though unpronounceable explorer
central Asia, calls the highlands
Pamir "die Welt Zinne" the roof of the
world. On tho road from Punjaub to
Yarkand four passes havo to be crossed
that aro higher than 17,600 feet, and for
a distance of 280 miles the haltin

is not below Pike's Peak. Ou
the eastern plateau of the Beloor-Da- g

there is a shelter house near a cliff' from
whose summit the main chain of the
Himalayas with all ite view from the
highlands ;f Iassa to the sources of tho
Indus, while in the west the head-wate-

of the Oxus and Jaxartes can be traced
to the borders of Cabool, where the
peaks of the Hindoo-Koos- h lift their
crests of everlasting snow. In spring
the echo of the avalauches resembles the
boom of continuous thunder, and in mid
winter, when the storm winds sweeps
the table land, whirling pillars of snow
scud along the ridges, and often seem to
5iince together like specters in their flut-

tering winding sheets. Our "Land of
the Skv" in the southern Alleghenie
must be ft mere piazza compared with
that top roof of tho earth. Popular
Science Monllily.

' Longfellow's ear was so keen and
his memory of sounds so true that on
his yisit to France in 1869 he observed
how not only the French language, but
I lie manner of pronouncing it, nun. un
icrgone a marked change since bis for
mer vuitut 1829. isonlon roil.

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

A rwint revival in the Willism
Jewell College at Liberty. Mo., a Baptist,
institution, resulted in the conversion of
twenty-fiv- e students.

The Rev. Dr. Cobb, the new
of the American Congregational

Union, says that t lon.OOO must bo raised
tho work of the Union this year, ami

on all Congregational churclies Ut
him.

The net profit of the New York Book
Concern of tho Methodist Episcopal
Church was SG'I.Oiil, and of the Wesburn
Concern $25,406, a total of ?9t,530

the last year. This largo proporty
trust is wisely administered.

Miss Campbell, an English lady,
called the "Queen of Corsica," has buill

church at Ajaocio, and rules nor enap- -
with almost feudal tyranny. If the

rmon is too long ft large watch is
drawn out of her pocket and held over

head until a conclusion is put to the
irksome discourse; to the amusement ol

congregation and the discomfort of
divine.
Teachers all over the country who

have used the Longfellow Leaflets and
Holmes Leaflets, compiled by Missjose-phin- n

K. Hodgdon. will be glad to loam
that a series of Whittier Leallets is now
ready. The numerous calls for them
which havo already been received by tho
publishers indicate that they will tie no
ess popular than ineir predecessors.
Chicago Tribune.

Professor Blaikie, the eminent.
Scotch theologian, wrote after the com
pletion of Moody and two
months in Edinburgh: " The very infi-

del has had to own that Moody travels
the footsteps of his Master, and that

no other force in the world, least of all
the force of scepticism, ever shows such

spirit or engages in such labors ot
love."

--The following shows the number of
lupils enrolled last year in ten of our
eading cities, and the cost per capita

for their education: New York, '2i57,!Ht
pupils, $10.3,i cost per capita; Chicago,
.59,562, $18.67; Boston, 50,54:1, $2t4.18;
St. Louis, 47,0:50. $11.66; Cincinnati,
.15,750, $21.07; San Francisco, 40.1S7.
$18.45; Pittsburgh, 24.2:. $13.76; Buf-

falo, 18,606, $16.90; Washington, 26.419,
$18.17; Newark. N. J., 19,806, $10c4!);
Detroit, 15,719, $12.30. iY. Y. Herald.

That was a pleasant way in which
newly-settle- d Methodist minister dis-

armed the criticism of the people in the
congregation to which he had been sent.
Instead of getting angry about it. or
complaining that they hail hurt his feel-

ings, he remarked from the pulpit. "I
hear that you say I am not much of a
preacher; well, I know it; and I know
that if I could preach first rate I wouldn't
havo been sent here to preach to such a
lot of ignoramuses as you." Chicago
Herald.

Touching the decline of infant bap
tism, the Journal and Jsse.7iT slates ot
New York Presbyterian churches: " In
Dr. John Hall's church, with a member-
ship of 1,730. there were but twenty-on- e

babies baptised last year. In Dr. How-
ard Crosby's, with 1,381 members, there
were only seventeen. Dr. lievan's Urick
Church has 1.000 members, but only
twenty-thre- e infants were dedicated in
baptism. In Dr. Robinson's Memorial
Church, 570 members could show only
oight. In Mr. Talmage's church, num-
bering 2,471, only forty-nin- e infants
were baptised. Dr. Cuyler baptised
thirty-on- e infants in a membership of
1,761. Dr. Ludlow, with 3S memoera.
reports six. Dr. Van Dyke, with 571,
report none.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

A little boy came to his mother re
cently and said: "I should think that
if 1 was madeot dust l would get muddy
insido when I drink."

Strlv, endeavor. It profits m irn
To tltfhtatid fall, thtin on Timo'a dull ahor

Tosltftn Idler ever;
For to him won Imres his arm to th- strife.
Firm at his post in tho Imttieof hfo.

The victory falloth novur.

"What did you say the conductor's
name was?" "Glass Mr. Glass" "O
no!t" But it is." "Impossible il
can't be," "And why not, pray?"
"Because, sir. Glass is a

Deafening applause from the scientific
passengers.

Rose McWhortleherry heard her
master remark that "Kismet" meant
"fate," and this is the reason why she so
astonished her mistress by remarking
the next day to Belinda, the chamber-
maid: "O, Blindy, I can scarcely walk
wid tho chilblains all over my two kis-

mets."
A fashion writer of the female sex

says: "In dress we aro nothing but
monkeys." Tho writer may be an

but who ever saw a monkey
attired in a corset, a twenty-dolla- r hat.
seventeen-butto- n gloves, a lot of false
hair, and several hundred dollars' worth
of dry goods. Norrislown Herald.

An Austin teacher was i nstruoti ng
his class in natural history. "To what
class of bkds does the hawk belong,"
he asked. "To the birds of prey." was
the reply. "And to what class does
quad belong?" There was a pause.
The teacher repeated the question.
" Where does tho quail belong?" " Oa
toast," yelled tho hungry boy at the foot
of the class. Tenu Sitings.

It is strange that 110 fisherman has
come to the front with an explanation oi
thoso "miles of dead fish" recently seen
floating in the Atlantic oceau. It would
only require a couple of pouuds more
pressure of lying to state that they wera
a portion of what he caught in one
afternoon's fishing, and was obliged to
throw them back into the ocean because
he had no means of conveying them
home. NorriHown Herald.

A man entered a street-ca- r with s
cigar in his hand and sat

down beside a grnn-visage- d virgin con-
siderably past the period of her youthful
bloom. After a time the cigar went out,
and tho incense arising from the cooling
stump made tho ancient spinster's nose
heave like a Sandy Hook buoy. She
called the conductor to her and said
sharply: "I thought smoking was pro-
hibited here." "So it is, madame."
"It is, eh? Look at this loafer." "I
can't help it, madame; his cigar isn't
lighted." "Well, then," she shouted,
"for heaven's sake make him light it."
Women are not always perfectly logical.

Brooklyn Eagle.
A negro was standing in a street of

Porto Rico, where, as is well-know-

slavery still flourishes, wdien a storm
burst over the town, the rain descending
in torrents. Sambo hastily pulled 00
his hat, and del his best to protect it
from the downpour The more territio
it became, the greater efforts did ha
make to preserve lii.s hat. while his curly
locks were .saturated like a sponge.
"Why don't you put on your hat.
Sambo? You would keep your head
dry," observed a passer-by- . "Not such
a fool, sah," replied the nigger, grin-
ning. "Head belong to mass t. hat be-

long to Saiubu!"


